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LINES,
BY MILTON IN HIS OLD AGE.
Thissnblime and affecting  production wus hut Tnte.
1y dlscovarod smong tha romalon of onr great eple
pool, pud 1s published in the recont Oxford edition of
Milton's works.—|London Jonrnal,
1 s old sud blisd!
Meon polnt at me as stliton by God's frown—
Aftlicted nnd deserted of my mind—
Yut [ am not anat dowi.

Sw——mrer =

1 am wuoak, yet strong—

1 wanrmur not that I no longer soe—

Puor, old, und heipless, I the moro bolowg,
Father Suprome! w Thoe.

0 twerelful Onel
When oy are farthierdst thon Thou srt most near—
Whau Prienils pass by, my woaknoss shiuu,

Ty vharioy Lhoear.

Thy glozlons fues
In louming tewaed me—and its holy light
Blilues In upon wy lonely dwolling.pluss,
And thore lano more ulghts

On my bendod Kove
1 rocognise Thy purposs cloarly shown—
My vision Thou ast dingovesd, thas [ ey seo
Thyswlf-=Thysolf aleno.

1 have uovghtto fear—
This durkuess ls the shudow of Thy wing—
Baoentt 181 nm almost suervd—hiere

Can come no ovil Wing.

Oh! 1 seem to sland
Terembling, where foot of mo#tal ne'er hath heon,
Woapprad In the mdlanee of Thy sinleas band,
Which eyo hath pever sovu. :

Visiond qome and go-—
Rhapes of resplendent beauly round mo throng—
From sugle Hyps L soom tohose o flow
Orsofiand huly song.

It lanathing now,
TWhen heaven s opouing oo my sightless oyes—
Whon alea foom Parsllss rafreslh my brow,
The varth o Jarkposs Les.

Inn purorclimoe
My bolog Ml with rajithre—waves of thought
2 T wpon my splrit—stralne sublime
- Break over me unsoughte

M ive mo now my lyre!
1foel the s rings of a giftdivine,
Withia myibosom glowas ungarihly fire,

by no kil of mine.

THE ONEXPECTED FRIEND

At must be my child! * snil the poor
widow wiping nway & tear which slowly
trickled down her wasied checks,  There
is no” other resource. lam two sick to
work, and you cannot, surely, see me and
your liule biother starve. Try and beg
u few shillings, and  perbaps by the time
that is gom-.'i may be better, Go, Henry,
my dear; | grieve to send you on such an
eirand, batit must be done,”

‘I'he boy; n noble looking little fellow of
about ten years, started up, and throwing
his arms about his mother's neck, left the
houss wishout & word. He did not lLear
thegroan of anguish that was uttered by
his parent as the door closed behind him;
nnd it was well that he did not, far his
Titfle henart was ready to break without it
It was a b;'e-sr.rrr:l. in Philadelphia, and as
he' wilked o and fro on the side walk, le
Youked first at ono person aod then at an-
‘other, ns they passed him, but not one
seomed to lovk kindly on him, and the
longer he waited, the fuster his cournge
dwindled away, and the more difficult it
beseame to muster resolutions to beg. The
tears wore ruuning dowan lis ohecks, but
nobody noticed them. or if they did, no-

_body seemed to care; for althongh clean,
Henry looked poor and miserable, and it is
‘common for the poor and miserablo to
ery!
very body seemed in 2 hurry, and the
Eoo'r boy whas quite in despair when at lnst

e espieda gentleman who seemed to be
very leisurcly takinE1 morning walk, He
was dressed in black, wore a three corn.
ered hat, and had a face that was as mild
-and benignant s an  angel’s. Somchow
when Henry looked at Trim, he felt all his

_fit vinish at once,and instantly approach-
sed bim, Histoars had been flowing so
Jong, that his eyes were quite red and
swollen, and his voice trembled, but that
was with weakness, for he had not eaten
for twenty-four hours. - As Honry with a
low, faltering voice, begged for a little

,«charity, the gentleman stopped, and  his 8

kind heart melted with compassion as ho
looked into the fair countenance of the poor
. boy,and saw the deep blush which spread
allover his face, and listened to the mod-
esl, humbls tones which secompanied his
that las

tition,
“You do not look like a boi

been accustomed to  beg his bread,”” gaid

he, kindly laying his hand on the boy's

shoulder; ““what has driven you tp this

step?”’ .

- &ndﬂd.'nm;dﬂqnq. his tears be-

ginning to flow afresh, ‘indeed, I was not
born in this condition, But the misfor-
tunes of my fither, and the sickness of my
mother, huve driven me to the necessity
now."

‘Wha is your ftaher?” inquired the gen.
tleman, still more interestod.

‘My futher was a rich merchant of this
city, but he became bondsman for a friend
"who soon after failed, and be was entirely
ruined. He could not live after this loss,
snd in one month he died of grief, and bis
death was more dreadful than any other
trouble. My mother,my little brother,and
myself, soon sunk into the lowest depthe of
poverty. My mother has until now,
managed to support hersel and my liule
brother by her lsbor, and I have earped
what I could by shovelling suow and other
work that Ieould find tode. But night
before last mother was taken verysick,and
she since has become so much worse,that’
—hare the tears poured faster than ever—
“I do four she wiH die. leannot thinkofl
any way in the world to help her. 1 have
not had any work to do for several weeks.
L have not hnd courage to go to my moth.
er's old nequuintances, and tell  them she
had come to noed eharity, I thought you
losked like nstranger sir, and something in
your fuee overcame my shame, and™ gave
me courage to speak to you. O, sir, do
pil)r my poor mother!”

The tears, nnd the simpleand moving
Innguage of the poor boy, toucheda ¢hord
in the breast of the stranger that was ao-
customed 10 frequent vibrations,

“Where doos your mother live,my bny?'
said he in a husky voice, *is it far from
here?

*She lives in the lnst house on  this
street, sir,’ replicd Henry.  “Yon can sce
it from liere, in thivd block, and on (e
left hand side.”

‘Have you gent for a physivian?’

‘No, sir,” said the boy, sorrowfully shnk-
ing his hend. ‘1 had money to pay neith-
er for a physician nor for the medicine.

‘Here," snid the steanger, drawing some
pieces of silver from his  pocket, ‘here are
turee dollars, take them and run  immedi-
ately for a physician,’'

Henry's eyes fashed with gratitude, he
received the money with a stammering and
wlmost innudilile voice, but with a ook of
the warmest gratitude, and  vapislied,

The benevolent  stinnger  immediately
gought the dwelling of the sick widow,—
He entered a little room in which he could
see nuthing but afew implements of female
labor, a mizerable table, nan old bureaw,and
a little bed which stood inone coiner, on
which an iovalid lny, She appeared
wenk, and almost  oxhausted, and on the
bed at her feet satalitle boy ery ing as if
his henrt would break., .

Deeply moved at this sight, the stranger
drew near the bedside of the in valid, and
feigning tobo a physicinn, inquired into
the muture of ber disense.  The symptoms
were explainod ina few words, when the
widow with a decp sigh, added ‘O, sir,my
sickness has a deeper canse, and one which
is beyond the art of the physician to cure.
1 am a mother—u wrewhed mother,  1sce
my children sinking daily deeper and deep-
er in misery and want, which I lhave no
means of relieving, My sickness isof the
Leavt, and death slone can endmy sorrows,
but even dently iz dyeadlful o me, forit -
witkens the 1|:rm;_;lat of the misery into
which my childien would be plunged
il U Here emotion ehoked her ut-
terande, and the wears lowed unrestrained
down her checks, But- the  pretended
physician spoke so consoling to~ her, and
manifested so warm a sympathy for her
condition, that the heart of the poor wo-
mun throbbed withi a pleasure that was un-
wonted.

‘Do not despair,” said the benevolent
stranger, ‘think only of recovery, and
of preserving a life that is so precious
to your ehildren. Can I writea pjeserip-
tion here?”

The poor widow took a little prayer
book from the hand of the child who sat
with her on the bed, and tearingout a
blank leaf,

‘1 havo no other pnper,” said she, ‘but
perhaps this will do.’

The siranger took & pencil from his
pocket, and wrote a few lines upon the
prper,

*“This presctiption,’ said he, ‘you will
find of great service to you. If itis nec-
essary, L will write you a second. I have
great hopes of your recovery.’

He lnid the paper on the tuble and went
away,

Bearcely was he gone when theelder son
retarned.

‘Cheer up, dear mother," said he, going
to Lier bedside and affectionately kissing
her, *See what a kind, bepevolent stran-
ger has given us. It will makeus rich
for several days. It lins enabled us to
have a physician, and he will be heré ina
moment, Compose yourself, now, dear
mother, and take cournge.”

*Come nearer, my son,” answered the
mother looking with pride and affection on
her son. ‘Come nearer that I may bless
ou. @od never forsakes the innocent and
the good. Oblmay he siill watch over
you m all your paths! A physician has
i just been here, He was a atranger, but he
|spake to me with a kindness and a com-

ssion that were a balm to my heart—
When he went away, he left (hat pre-
?cription on the table; spp if you canread
| X

enry glanced at the r and started
bacli—rhj;gtook it np-ampeu he read it
through, again and again, a cryof wouder

and astonishment mped him,
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“What is it, my son?' exclnimed ll;opuurl
widow, trembling withan appreliensions of
she knew not what.

'lAh. read, dear mother! God has heard

us.
The mother took the paper from the
hand of her son, but no sooner had she fix- |
¢d her eyes upon it, than *My God!” she |
exclaimed, ‘it is Washington!" and fell
back fuinting upon her pillow.

The writing was an obligation from
Wauslington, (for it was indeed he) by
which the widow wus lo receive the sum
of one hundred dollurs, from his own pri-
vate property, to be doubled in case ofne-
cessily,

Meanwhils the expected physician made
Lis appearance, and soon awoke the moth-
er from her fainting fit. The joyfal sur-
prise, together with a good nurse with
which the physieian provided her, and
rlmll}' of wholesoms food, soon restored
her to perfect health,

The influence of Washington, who vis-
ited them more than once, provided for the
widow friends who furnished ber with
constant and profitable employment, and
Ler sons, when they had arrived, at a prop-
er age, they placed in respectable situ-
ations, where they were notonly able to
support themselves, but to render the re-
mainder of their mother's life comfortable
and happy.

Lot the children who read this story, re-
member, whon they think of the great and
good Washington, that he was not above
entering the dwelling ofpm'vrif', and ear-
rying joy and gladness 1o the hear!s ol its
inmates.  This is no fietitious tale, but is
only one of a thousand incident which
might be related of him, and which stamp
him one of the best of mem.~N. 1. Chris-
tian Messenger.

The New Nabob,

The fumous Indian Nabob, wlose name
is 80 long that it “eould not be iuserted
except asan advertisement,”—call it Ma-
hariajnh for shortness—is the present won-
der of Paris. 1t will be remembered  thiat
on hix first landing at Bordeax,lie brought
up all the wmbarellus of the place as it was
i rainy day, and had them pu-m-nu—d to the
population in the streets.  On arriving st
Paris, he went to the theater, and secing a
Inrgeaudience with  bare Leads, he  dis.
patebed Lis numerous attendunts immme-
diately for sucl a numberof fats as would
cover the destitute thousantds before Lim.
The day after, ho stationed himself oppo-
site the large curringe stand on the Boule-
yards, employed Kimsell with begging ev-
ery young luly who passed on fool tu take
a ride ut Lis expense. A subsequent en-
terprise has been torid  through the city,
fullowed by a lond of ready made cloaks
and overcoats, and stopping every ill clad
or plainly dressed person, tobeg Lis ac-
copiance of the articles lie scemed to need.
He is said to have negotinted for the Lire
of & whule theatre and  performance, 1o
gland himsell at the door und beg the pas-
sors by to go in free. At the resturants
where lie once dined, he gent a choice dish
nnd a boltle of wine to each other person
in the room. There isan expensive class
of Parisian heauties on his track, who, it
is thought, will greatly assist in the propas
gntion of his East Indian sentiments.

Wiy e Fornm or Magcu was Sg-
wecren.—The Portland Advertiser, cor-
recting the blundering statement which
every year or two goes the rounds of the
pnpers, (o the effect that the fourth of
March was selected as the beginning of the
Presidential term because it will not fall
on Sunday for 300 years to come, says:

“The sclection of the fourth of March as
the day for the beginning of the Presiden-
tial term, seems to have been the result
of accident. Mhe old Continental Con-
gress, when the ratification of the new
Conslitution by the necessary number of
States had been ascertained, passed nreso-
lution b‘-tTlemlmr 18, 1788, appointing the
first Wednesday of the next January for
the choice of the Presidential electors, the
first Wednesday of Februnry for the elee-
tion of President and Viee President, and
the first Wednesday of March as the time
for the organization of the new govern-
ment, The first Wednesday of March
happened to be in the year 1789, the 41h
of March, and as the administration which
begun on that dny was limited to four
years by the Constitution, the nextand all
sucoceding administrations have begun on
this day of the month.”

Suarr Pracrice.—A day or two since,
one of our good citizens, who will be ree-
ognized at once if we call him John Smith,
happened intoa grocery establishment &
undersianding that silver chiange was in
demand, inquired what premium they paid
for it, and was informed five per cent.—
Thereupon he drew forth ninety-five cents
in change, and handing it oyer to the gro-
cery mnn received therefor a regular dollar
bill. This salisfactory speeulation,orsome-
thing clse, led our friend into the extrava-
gance of calling for a glass of beer, which
was furnished and drank, snd he deliber-
ately drow forth the dollar bill and tender-
ed it in payment, which was received, and
ninety-seven cents change handed back.—
At Inst dates, the grocery man was attempt-
ing to figure up the profit on that glass of
beer,— Kenosha Telegraph.

A7 He whq marries a preity faceonly,
is like the buyer of cheap furniture—the
varnish that caught the eye will not en-

' OHI

ER S e E a —

—

10, THU

NOTHING LIKE THE BIBLE,

AN AFFECTING AND UEMIRKADLE TALE.

The ciroumstance itself occurred in the
town of Warrenton, sod -was related ut a
Bible-meeting by a gentleman of respecta-
bility connected with the Society.

The circumstance was introduced in the
following words:—Aboat three years ago,
two little boys decently clothed, the eldest
appearing about thirtesn, and the younger
eleven, called at the lodging-house for va-
grants, in this town, for a night’s lodging.
Thekeepor of the house (very properly)
took them to the vagrant’s office tv be ex
amined, and if proper objocts to be reliev-
ed. The nccount they gave of themselves
was extremely affecting, and no doubt
was entertained of its truth, It appears
thut buta few weeks had elapsed since
these poor little wanderers lLud resided
with their parents in London. The typhus
fever, however, in one day carried off both
fisther and mother, leaving the orphans in
the wide world, without home and without
friends. lmmudialrl}' after the last trib-
ute was paid 1o their parents memory,hay-
ing anuncle in Liverpool, destitute s they
were, resolved to go and throw themselves
upon hisprotection. Tired, therefore,and
faint, they arrived in this town on their
wiy. Two bundles contuined their all.—
In the youngest boy's pocket was found,
neatly covered and earefully preserved, n
Bible. The keeper of the lodging, addres-
sing the liule boy, said:  “You lave nej.
ther money or meat, will you sell me this
Bible? I willgive you five shillings for
i’ «No,'" exchimed he, (the tears roll-
ing down Lis youthful cheek,) “I'll starve
first,"”

“There are plenty of books to be bought
besides this; e replied:  “*No book lias
stood my friend so much as my Bible."'—
‘Why, what has your Bible dune for you?'
he snid. He answered—*When 1 was s

came a Sundiy schoul scholar in London.
Through the Kind attention of my master,
Lsoon lenrned to read my Bible,—this Bi-
ble young as I was, showed mo that I was
# sinner, and & great one, too; italso
pointed me toa Savieur; and 1 thank God
that 1 hinve found merey at the hands of
Christ, and T nmnot ashamid (o confess
liim before the world."*

To try Lim still further, six shillings
werg Lthen offered him for the Bible.—
“No,” gaid  he; “for it has been niy sup-
port all the way from London; hungry aul
wenry, often have Isat down by the way-
ﬁinlu to read lln.- ]iib'c. nl’lrl fnul'ul relresh-
ment from it."”  Thus dild Lo experience
the consalation of the ]‘ﬁnlmisl. when he
said, *Thy comflorts hinve refreshed my
soul,””  He was then asked, “What will
you do when you get to Liverpool, should
your uncle refuse to take you in?"  The
reply may excite a blush in many Clris-
tians. <My DBible tells me,"”

]

the Lord  will take me up."”
could go no further, for the tears choked
liis utterance, and they boih wept togeth-
er.  They had #in their pocket tickets, as
rewards for their good conduet, from the !
gehool to which they belonged, and thank-
fulness and humility were visible in all
their deportment.

Atnight these orphans, bending their
knees at the side of the bed, committed
themselves to the cate of their Heavenly
Futher—to Him whose ears are open to
the prayers of the destitute, and to Him
who has said, *Call upon me in the hour
oftrouble, I will deliver thee und thou shalt
glorify me.” The next morning, these
refreshed little wanderers arose carly,
dressed themselves for their journey, and
setont for Livarpool. May He who Lears
the ravens when they ery, Lenrand answer
their petitions, guide them through time,
and bless them in eternity.

Toe Power oF A Howr Lire—The
beauty of a holy life constitutes the most
eloquent and effective persunsive to relig-
ion which one human heing can address
toanother, We have many ways of doing
gooil to our fellow creatures; but none 50
guud. so efficacious, as luad_iug a virtuous,
upright, and well ordered l}l'u. There is
an energy or moral suasion in a good man's
life, pussing the highest efforts of the or-
ator’s genius, Tho seen but silent beauty
of holiness speaks more eloquently of God
and duty than the tongues of men and an-
gels.  Let parents rémember this. The
best inheritante a parént ean bequeath to
a child is a virtuous example, u legacy
of hallowed remembrances and associa-
tions. The beauly of holiness beaming
throngh the life of aloved relative or friend
is more affectunl to strengthen such as do

LY OIS MWD PP GEORGE WASHINGTON:

RSDAY MORNING

—

little boy, nhout seven years of age, [ be-| officer and a young lady, at the house of

| month¥ more and you will see the whole

! hnees,

said he, | but human  flesh—so long, sir, you will
“when my father and mother forsakie me, | never see our gallant Washington, and hig
The mnn | brave troops, kneel before the  mitions of

, MARCH. 15, 1855

Rescub of & Captive tnding Girs
The 8t Paul Pioncer gives the account
of the capfare nod inhaman tros'ment of
a young Chippewa girl by the Sioux, iato
whose sion shie fell, and her rescue
from o Lorrible death by u white mun.

Last summer a bunting party of Chip-
pewas encountered a band of Bioux who
were out on the war path, The former
were defeated, and all except three, who
made Lheir escape, and this young girl,
wers masssered.  The maiden endenvored
also to make her escape, and, jumping into
A canoe, put out upon Otter T'ail Lake.—
The pursuers followed and overtook her,
when shethrew herself in'o the water and
endenvored by diving aod hiding in a
cluster of weeds toelude them. The ehiel
threw his tomahawk and wounded her
badly in the side, and afterwards stunned
her by a stroke upon the head with a pad-
dle, The *brave’ resolved to retain lier
as his wife, and brought her to his wigwam
where he already had two wives. Their
Jealousy wus aroused snd, the young
Chippewa girl was constantly maltren‘ed,
the squaws literally putting coals of fire
upon her head snd cutting ber with
knives, She resolved to commit suvicide,
to end her trouble. But this idea was not
liked by lier savage retainers, and they re-
solved 1o enjoy one of their ancient rites
by burning their eaptive at the stake.—
This fact becoming known to Joseph
Campbell, the Sioux interpreter, he deter-
mined to effect her reseue, and going o
the village, found and carried off the girl,
who was subsequently placed in the charge
of the commanding officer at Fort Ridgely
and after her wounds were healed convey-
ed o Fort Snelling, and thence home to
Lier band.

Amn_:rn;-i;_li u_c-'el u;l ;- -l_;l—iud-

The fullowing incident is said tohave
oceurred, during the revolationary strug-
gle, ina conversation between a British

her uncle who was suspected  of favoring
the Tory cause,

The vonversation turned on the suhject
of liberty, and the suceess of the American
armies, both of which the officer treated
with levity and contempt, “Wait a few

party with much glorified Washington at
their head, humbly begging for Lis mnjes-
1y 's forgiveness before theroyal governor.
They won't think of liberty when on their
es, 1 warrent you.” “Americans
kueell” cried Awurora, suddenly rising
from the harpsichord ler eyes flasling
likean enraged Pythoness.  “*Annricans
kncell Never, while an American Learth-
stone is left unturned by ruin's plough-
share, while an American forest elothes n
Lill inleafly verdure, while one foundation of
an  Ameriean church stands unshaken by
the King's artillery, while heaven lends
Amcrivans life, and you oppressors are

vour monareh!  No, sir! Americans K8eel

only to God!"

Nover Law Svir.—A somewhat ro-
mantic suit at law Las just been terminated
in Fraoklin cousty. It seems that one
John Lescher became pierced witlithe ar-
row of cupid, and, wishing to bhesl the
wound by lawful wedlock, he made pro-

sils to Lthe object of bis affections which,
it seems, she recieved favorably; but ihe
futher, Mr. Jucob Wyant, being n prudent
man, of much forsight, required the said
Jolin Loscher to enter inw bondsof five
hundred dollars, conditioned that the said
John Lescher should live with his  wife
and treat her as a kind dod  affectionate
husband should do; but the parties, after
living together some months, seperated,
and this suit was bronght to recover the
amount of the bond. The case was first
tried st the last April termof the Franklin
Courty when Judge Kimmel decided the
bond to be invalid. The case was earried
to the Supreme Court, and. it was decided
that the bond “‘was good snd  valid, and
in accordance with tha law.” The case,
therefore, came up again in the Franklin
Courts, when the jury found a verdict for
the plaintiff of 8979,76. The result of
this suit maF' give a valuable sngrestion
to anxious [athers whose daughiers are
sought as partners at the alter, and an ni-
tation of Mr. Wyant's forethought wouid
show a prudent concern for their daggh-
ter's welfare.— Carlisle ( Pa. ) Democral.

Posrerter 10 A Praver.—On the banks
of the lllinois river, lived little Emma K.
with her widowed mother, and two broth-
ers, Alfred and Albert. In the counrse of
time, Alfred, who was lame, went to New
England to learn atrade, leas iug only three

stand iu virtue's ways, and raise up those

or parables of Christ, but to his own
character. The benuty of that holiness
whioh is enshrined in the four brief bi-
ographies of the man of Nazareth,hasdone
mare and will do more to regenerate the
world, and bring it to an evarlasting right-
eonsness, than all other agencies put to-
ather. Jthag done more to spread his re-
ﬁghn in the world than all that has ever
been preached or  writlen on evidences of
Cliristianity.—Dr, Cholmers.

When a man stops his newspaper on
gecount of pecuniary forebodings, we con-
sider bim about as gone & case asif he
shonld conclude to stop his daily bread,

dure the fire-side blaze,

for fear he should come to poverty.

that are bowed down, than preeept, com- | ( i
mand, entresty, or warning, Christianity | repeat ber prayer, in which sle ever re-
itself, I believe, owes by far the greatest membered her uhwpt brother, and ashed
part of its moral power, notto the precepts | God to watch aver Lim also.

athome. Everyevening before retiring to
rest, would this little girl kneel down nnd

One morning after breakfast, she rud-
denly left her play, and came to her moth-
er with this question:

“Mother, would it be wrong toadd a
postoript to a prayer?"

*Why, Emma, dear, what makes you
ask such a question "

“Becanse, mother, in my prayer ihis
morning, I forgot to pray for Alfred "

“Then, my child, it will be perfeetly
proper todo so," and off the little girl ran
to add her posteript (o her prayer, for her
brotheér,

Avre all the children who read this paper
as conscientious, and do they pray o their
heavely Father every night and morning,

THE LMTTLE MOLES,
BY CHARLES MACKLY,
When grasping 1) ranny afends,
Or angry Uigots frowns
Whan ralers plot for seTlish ends
To keep the poopls dows;
Whes tstesmen borm dubely league
To drive the world to war;
Whoo knaves in palacesioirigue
For ribtons ur a star;
We ralse our heads, survey their deeds
Aud cheerily reply—
Giruk, Bitle moies, grab unider ground,
There's sunublue in the sky.

When canting by pocrites comble |
To eurl o frecman’s thaught,

And bold all doetrine undivioe
Thut holds thelr cantlug noaght;

When reand thelr sarrow pale they plod,
And sornfully swumes

Tt all without dre curs’d of God,
Avd Jumify the doom]

We thiuk of heaven's oternsl love,
Aud rong in bope reply —

Grub. litthe molos, grub under ground,
There's vunshineio e sky. |

When greedy sulhors wisld the pen
To plosse the rilgar town—

Depriet grmal thlaves a9 Iujured men |
Al boriees of renown;

Pander 1o prefudice nuclvan,
Aprlogie for erime,

And duubthe viess of e mean |
With Battury Nkeo slime:

Fur Miltsn s crufl, and Shakespear’s Langue,
We Slusk, but §ot reply—

Grab, linle moles, grub wader groand,

There's sumsbive ju fhe sl y.
|
|

When sage philosophers survey
The various climes of carth.

Awd mourn—puor sedgelings ofa day—
1is b prolice birih;

Awd prove by fgare, rule, and plan
T large falr world toos smifl

Tu feird the multitades of May |
Thut Bonrish on-its bully !

We view the vineyard on the bills
Aud voru-<lelds waving high--

Grub, lle moles, grub soder ground,
Flhere's sunablue u o aby.

When men complain of homan kisd,
In missntheeple mood, |
Aund \binking evil things, grow blind I
To presesco of the pood;
Wihwn, wall'd lo prejudices sirong,
They urge that evermors |
The world Isfatad o go weung, |
For going wrong before; |

We feal the truthsthey casinot feel, |
And smiless we roply—
Grub, Hitke moles,grub andes ground,
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Child Story,
A philosopher onee asked a litde girl

if she had asoul.  She looked vp into his

face with an air of wstoni:liment and  of-

funded digoity, sad replicd—

“To be sure I have.’

*What makes you think you have?

‘Because 1 have," sbe promptly repli-

ed.

‘But how do you know you bave
soul?

‘Becsuse I do know,” she answered s-
gnln.

It wasa child’s resson; but (he philos-
opher could hardly have given a better,

*Well, then,” said he, after 8 moments’
consideration, if you know you havea
sotil, can you tell me what your soul is?

+Wlhy,” said she, *1 amsix years old and

| dont you suppose that I know what my

soul is?"

‘Ierhaps you do.  Ifyou will tellme, I
shall find out whether yvou do or not.”

“Then you think 1 dun't know,” she re-
plied, ‘but 1 do; it’s my think.’

*Your Zhink!” snid the philosopher, as-
tonished in Lis turn; ‘wlo told you so?”

‘Nobody. Ishould be nshamed if I did
oot kuow (hat, without beimg told.’

The plilosoplier had puzzled his braia
& pereat deal abont the soul, but be eould
not hiave given & better definition of it in
50 [uw words.— Reaper.

Staroasta axp s Axrrrope.—In the

|Lut number of tha Mudical and Surgieal

ol

Journal published in Richmond, wa notice
un article in it on the above powerful and
sudden poison by Dr. Tewkesbury, of
Maine lie says:

*The frequency with which stryebnia is
usad for poisoning purpese has attracted
the serious atention not oniy of the medi-
cal men  but the public generally. The
deadly certainty with which jt acts, the
ease of administration, and the difficulties
which surround every atlempt to prove
with positive certainty its presence in the
stomach, all uaite twgive this drugadread-
ful notoriety.

“Dr. T. then proceeds tomention in-

| stances of his being called to see parsons

who bad taken wiliully and by mistake

Thire s sitiehing ln Uie sky.

! | doses of strychnia, and that he had given
Owv Ber Goon—A Question well Put.— | them sbout two teaspoonfuls of satuiated
A valuable friend and o valuable farmer, | solution of camphor with manifest effect
about the time that the temperance re- and promptrelicf. He also tried it by the
form was beginning to exert & healthful | way of experiment on dogs and found thas
influence in thecountry, said to bis hired | whenever hs would administer the cam-
man: | phor speedily enough he was successful in

«Jonathan, I did not think to mention to
vou, that L think of trying to do my wurk!
this year without rum. How much more
must 1 give you?' |

about it; you may give me just what you
ease '
*Well,” said the farmer, ‘1 will give you

*Agreed,” said Jonathan,

The oldest son  then said, ‘Father, will
you give me asheepio the fll it I will do
without?

“Yes, Marshall, you shall have a sheep
if you will do without.”

The youngest son then snid, ‘Father will
you give me a sheep if 1 will do without
drinking rum?'

*Yes, Chandler, you shall have a sheep
if vou will do without."

Presently Chandler spoke agnin—

‘Fathier, hadu't you better take a sheep
ton?’

This was a poser; he hardly thought
that he could give up the ‘goud creature’
yet; Lut the resnlt was, the demon was
henceforth banished from the premises; to
the great joy and ultimate Lappioess of all
concerned.

Corp Warkr asp Proseesirr.—We
had the pleasure of hearing James Bu-
chanan, deliver an address before the
Howard S-wil'l'\'. on which oceasion Lie re-
lited the following circumstances:

Several years ago, a gentleman dined
with him who l'uuf risen by hisown indus-
try aud integrity alone, from humble life,
to a proud position in gocicty. On being
inviied to take n glass of wine, the follow-
ing conversation ensued;

‘Do you allow persons al your table to
drink what they p'leim-?' asked the guest,
‘Certainly,’ replied Mr, Buchanan,
“Then T'll take n glass of water.’

‘Ab, indeed! And bow long bave you
drank cold water?”

‘Ever since | was eleven years old.’

“Ts it possible! And pray what indue-
ed youto ndopt the principle of total ab-
stinence?"

‘Seeing a person intoxieated.’

“Well," continued My, Buchanan, ‘il
you have had the firmness of purpose to
vontinue up to this ime without taking in-
toxicating drinks, Ido not wonder that
| you have reached your present position.

|~ Mr. Buchanan afterwards learned that
| the person he saw intoxicated was his fiuth-
\ er.— Sowthern Organ.

Novel Reading.
The followin, ragraph which occursin
& sermon pmﬁ-‘:-d T_\- Dr. Hawks, may
have a more salulary effect upon many of
our readersthan anessay on the same sub-
ject, which tbey would pot read: 'No
abitual reader of novels ean love the
bible, or any other book that demands
thiought, orinculoates the seriuus_dul.iclv of
life. He dwells in n region of imagina-
tion, where be is disgusted with the plain-
ness and simplicity of truth—with the so-
ber realitiess which demand his sttention
as a rational and immorial being, an ac-

as did the litule Tllinois gir!?

countable subject of God's government.’

ashieep in the fall, if you will do wil.huur."q

preventing the poisoe from causing death.’

£ 0,beloved and gentle P_c::rty? par-

don me for baving for s moment wished

+Ol,* said Jonathan, *I don't care muc]nl" to fly from thee, 631 would from Want;

stay lere forever with thy charming ”sis-
ters, Pity, Paticnce. Sobriety and  Soli-
tude; be ve my queens and my instructors;
teach me the stern dwties of life; remove
| far from my abode the weakness of heart
and giddiness of head which follow pros-
"perity.  Holy poverty!teach me to endure
| without eomplaining, to impart without
grudging, to seck the end of life higher
| than in pieasure, furiber off than in pow-
er. Thou givest the body strength, thou
makes the mind more firm; and, thankesto
| thee, this Jife, to which the rich atiach
themselves ns to " rnrk, becomes a Iurk
| of which death may cul the eable without
swinkeniug allour fenrs,  Continne Lo sus-
inin me, O thou whom Christ bath ealled
Blessed!

Ace oF Ovsters ~A London oyslerman
onn tel] the nge of his flock woa ;Jit'ﬂ o —
The age ofan oyster is not to be found out
by louking into its mouili. It bears its
vears upon its back. Everybody who hns
liundled an oyster shell must have observ-
e that it seems ay if composed of suecess-
ive layers or plates overlupping ench other,
These are lc-‘!mi@“}' termed “*shoots’’ and
ench of them makes a year's growth; so
that by counting them, we can datermine
at a glanee the year wlen the creaturs
came inte the world. Up tp the time of
its maturity, (he shoots are regular and
suscessive; but after that time they become
irregulnr, and are piled cne over theother,
80 that the shell becomes more and more
thickened aud bulky, Judging from the
great thickuess Lo which someoyster eliells
have attained, his molluse is capable, if
left {0 his natural clianges unmolested, of
"attaining s patriarchionl longevitr,

Tuge Teacners Hiou Vocanos.—Ifthat
wan deserves well of his country, who,
_according to an ingemious stalesmam's ob-
[ servation, make three spires of grass grow
| where only two grew before, what praise
does he merit who multiplies intelligence,
who expands the slumbering faculties of
the lunian soul, who calls forih into exer-
cise powers capuble of ineressing the pub-
I lie stock of wealth, of virtue snd lnppiness,
and of exaliing the porsessor to his proper
station of uscfulness and importance? If
that poster who has moulded the unresist-
| ing cluy o forms of benuty and elegance
| has deserved our paironnge, what glory
shall be his who, faithfal and diligent in
his functions, has shaped (he minds of
men, and sll to_ honor and virleg?—Dr.
Henry Hunler. B

Erutxo .D;\;ma,-—l.iig;;r_i;‘-_dmlu in
enrly spring, though it may have the dis-
advantage of too wuch mﬁiutubl;t:. hudlba

reat advantage of usua ing domo
Erith about hnlf'lhe labor, Lnn the loase,

wrous condition of the ground. Good,
sting drains cau be mallc.n? “mg

about cightecn inches deep,
1 "ld'.




